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melodramatic in parts, and there are one or two hiati
which axe going to be the devil to fill. But on the whole
it's superb—and most artistic. I should think the
interview between Casca and Auntie Emma at Halfway
House will be almost historical."
'* More," cried Piers. " Casca will be stopped by the
tree-trunk on his way .back. Unless he can wangle a
lift, he'll have to walk home."
" Sixteen miles," said Berry, and covered his face.
" Who says that the wicked flourish ? "
" Jill and I in the Lowland ? " said Adele.
" That's right/' said Jonah,   " I don't much like
that bit, but it can't be helped.   So long as you keep
your distance he'll never see who's inside."
I looked at the Duke of Padua.
" Piers," I said, " will make a wonderful girl."
" The jeune fitte" said Berry.   " And you and I are
the toughs.   Hortense and Toto from Biarritz—out on
the loose.   And now I begin to see daylight.   The worse
you appear to drive, the less Auntie Emma will suspectr- -
But I won't wear high-heeled shoes."
t€ No need," said I,   " We shan't get out of the car
before Halfway House."
" Are you sure he won't know you ? " said Jill.
«I mean	"
" What, painted and powdered and hatted ? Not on
your life. Besides, he'll be watching the Lowland
from first to last,"
" It all depends/' said I, " on the pace at which
Casca > goes. If he goes a good lick, we're all right.
But if he goes slow, Auntie Emma will be on our tail
the whole of the way/*
" What if he is ? " said Berry. " By the time I've
done with the skin-food 1Tl lay I could give him a date
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